mark, bar ic seemed to me to drift a ioc in the wind. Old
Holland spotted that too and said quietly to me, *' I wonder
what his range is against the wind?" The field telephone
report gave the carry as 290 yards. Everybody began to ask
questions, Charles was very good and quite frank. He said at
once that lie was having trouble with the tail of the bomb,
partly bee-use the thing was so light and partly because the
tail had to be shaped to take the kick of the air pressure.
His scale was calibrated up to 1000 yards, but when I asked
him to go right up to that he said he didn't think we'd get
over 500 ia those conditions, and in fact lie didn't get
much over 450, Then Holland made him have a go against
the wind and that brought his maximum down to just under
400. Even so, the extreme ranges took a lot of pumping up.
Holland shook his head and said, " The trouble is that at that
range you're under enemy fire from damned nearly anything
except a catapult." He shook his head again when they showed
how the thing was brought into action. It was a heavy affair,
and even with four of them it was rather a job.
Charles sald} "You realise that the original idea was for
night operations. That was the idea of the silence/'
BJbon wanted to see how a live bomb functioned and so did
L Charles smiled and said, *' Right. But if you don't mind, Fd
rather you all got away a bit. I've never had anything go
wrong with a live bomb, but I had a dummy once which just
trickled out of the muzzle and landed about ten yards away,
so I'd rather not risk anything."
We all got back about thirty yards and he pumped the thing
u|>, prepared a live bomb and dropped it in. He was just
pressing the trigger when suddenly the field telephone
operator who had been up near the 300 mark got up and
started to amble into the fairway. I suppose he thought when
we went back that we were packing up.
Everybody let out a terrific yell, but Charles had pressed the
trigger and the thing went off. We all yelled " Down!" and
waved our arms. The chappie looked up in a startled way, but
luckily he was quick in the uptake and dived into a slit trench
ac the side of the fairway like a rabbit. The bomb landed about
three seconds later and the big charge went up with a hell of
$ wallop. It was at least fifty yards from where he had been,
aad the lethal radius was only about thirty yards, so he would
probably have been all right anyhow. But it was against every
conceivable range role for him to have come out without
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